ment to a situation of which he could
ot even have dreamed, and which left
him breathless. But for Spearman,
obviously, it was not that. Following
his noncommittal nod of acknowledg-
Ment of Sherrill's introduction and
his first steady scrutiny of Alan, the
big, handsome man swung himself off
tom the desk on which he sat and
leaned ‘against it, facing them more
directly.

“On, yes—Conrad,” he said. His
tone wag hearty; in it Alan could
l'ef?OEnize cnly so much of reserve as
Night pe expected from Sherrill’s
Partner who had taken an attitude of
9Phosition. The shipmasters, looking
:2’ Could see, no doubt, not even that;
“Cept for the excitement which Alan
Mself could not conceal, it must
:rllpea.r to them only an ordinary in-
Oduction.
ru‘:‘;an fOI.lght sharply down the swift
of 1 of his blood and the tightening
- U8 muscles.

T can say truly that Tm glad to

ny
3 cet you, Mr. Spearman,” he
Nanageq,

HERR was no recognition of any-
meanfhi‘ng beyond the mere surface
Slow ‘}}g.. of the words in Spearman’s
“Plxezmue‘ of acknowledgment, as he
o & from Alan to Sherrill.
M afraid you've taken rather a
s ,tlme, Lawrence.”
wai‘t‘,‘)‘l‘_’;‘e busy, you mean. This can
i"lm;d enry, if what you’re doing is
iate.” :

baci( V_Va_nt some of these men to be
gé 'tm Michigan to-night. Can’t we

Ogether later—this afternoon?
B 1L be about here this afternoon?”
could“mnner was not casual; Alan
t Dot think of any expression of
5 Man as heing casual; but this,
Ought, came as near it as Spear-
could come,

You'

(3

%" Alan said.
; “Womd two-thirty suit you?”

(,L:t,well as any other time.”

S say two-thirty, then.” Spear-
itt‘:)“‘-ed and noted the hour almost
tmusly among the scrawled ap-
hing ents on his desk pad; straight-
Waj e,daftt?r this act of dismissal, he
hay, % With them to the door, his

“Circn Sherrill’s shoulder. .

S ErmlumStances have put us—Mr.

and myself—in a very diffi-

“We 1::5“10!}‘,-‘ Conrad,” he remarked.

Cerneq ant much to be fair to all con-
—

n an
Solic
D()in

halli:dqld not finish the sentence, but
i at the door. Sherrill went out,
<. Man followeq him; exasperation

Outrage yet half admiration—
Pearman’g bearing, held Alan
i The blood rushed hotly
ep "IN ag the door closed behind
Tury ,d I:S hands clenched, and he
® olig ckack to the closed door; then
rl, o4 himself and followed Sher-
Tgpg 10, Oblivious to Alan’s excite-
bore 0 the way to the door which
Hsclgg OTvet's name. He opened it,
la-l'ge!. U8 an empty room, somewhat
to it, oy AN Spearman’s and similar
of cons:ept that it lacked.the marks
Sin Nt use. It was plain that,

: discus ;’earman had chosen to put off

Qg .. °% of Alan’s status, Sherrill
m'-()()d an knOW what next to do; he
t?nting Istant in thought, then, con:
Yuny, no Self with inviting Alan to
to hig eXcused himself to return
"loaingo 6. When he had gone,

€ door behind him, Alan

think T can be here this after
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began to pace swiftly up and down
the room.

What had just passed had left him
still' breathless; he ‘felt bewildered.
If every movement of Spearman’s
great, handsome body had not re-
called to him their struggle of the
night before—if, as Spearman’s hand
rested cordially on Sherrill’s shoulder,
Alan had not seemed to feel again
that big hand at his throat—he would

almost have been ready to believe |

that this was not the man whom he
had fought. But he could not doubt
that; he had recognized Spearman
beyond question. And Spearman had
recognized him—he was sure of that;
he could not for an instant doubt it;
Spearman- had known it was Alan
whom he had fought in Corvet’s house
even before Sherrill had brought them
together. Was there not further proof
of that in Spearman’s subsequent
manner toward him? For what was
all this cordiality except defiance?
Undoubtedly Spearman had acted just
as he had to show how undisturbed
he was, how indifferent he might be
to any accusation Alan could make.
Not having told Sherrill of the en-
counter in the house—not having told
any one else—Alan could not tell it
now, after Sherrill had informed him
that Spearman opposed his accession
tc Corvet’s estate; or, at least, he
could not tell who the man was. In
the face of Spearman’s manner to-
ward him to-day, Sherrill would not
believe. If Spearman denied it—and
his story of his return to town that
morning made it perfectly certain that
he would deny it—it would be only
Alan’s word against Spearman’s—the
word of a stranger unknown to Sher-
rill except by Alan’s own account of
himself and the inferences from Cor-
vet’s acts. There could be no risk to
Spearman in that; he had nothing
to fear if Alan blurted an accusation
against him. Spearman, ‘perhaps,
even wanted him to do that—hoped
he would do it. Nothing could more
discredit Alan than such an unsustain-
able accusafion against the partner
who was opposing Alan’s taking his
father’s place. For it had been plain
that Spearman dominated Sherrill, and
that Sherrill felt confidence in and ad-
miration toward him.

LAN grew hot with the realization

that, in the _interview, Spear-
man had also dominated him. He
had been unable to find anything ade-
quate to do, anything adequate to
answer, in opposition to this man
more than fifteen years older than
himself- and having a lifelong experi-
ence in dealing with all kinds of men.
He would not yield to Spearman like
that again; it was the bewilderment
of his recognition of Spearman that
had made him do it. Alan stopped
his pacing and flung himself down in
tiie leather desk-chair which had been
Corvet’s. He could hear, at intervals,
Spearman’s heavy, genial wvoice ad-
dressing the ship men in his office;
its tones—half of comradeship, half
of command—told only too plainly his
dominance over those men also. He
heard Spearman’s office door open
and some of the men go out; after

‘a time it opened again, and the rest

went out. He heard Snearman’s
voice in the outer office, then heard
it again as Spearman returned alone
into his private office.

There was a telephone upon Cor-
vet's desk which undoubtedly
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